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Most Women do Not
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Buy

CIGARS
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As they cannot Judge
the Quality

You will make no mistake if
you buy a box of
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Five-Cent

Cigars

THE AMELIA

ARE ALSO PUT UP IN

Christmas Boxes

TWENTY=FIVE

IN A BOX

These boxes are especial-
ly attractive and will be

useful after the
gone

cigars are
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Early With

PHILIP WETZEL

Perryshurg

CEEEEEEEEEEEECEEECEEEEECECEECEEECEEEECEFEEECELEEEEEEEEEECECEEEEETEEEEEFEETREREReasEE

GiigP

.
»l

EEEEEECEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE

S

&

&
.

.

" THR PERRYBBURG JOURNAL;

Uncle Serooge hod 1hpekceptibly be
come #o gay nnd light of heart that he
would have pledged the unconsclond
company In retain ond thonked them
I an Innudible specch IF the ghost Had
glven him time.  But the whole gscene
passed off In the breath of the last
word spoken by his nephew, and e
und the spirlt were npain upon thoeir
travels,

Much they saw, and far they went,
and many homes they visited, but al
ways with a happy end. The spirit
stood beside slekbeds, and they werd
cheerful; on foreign lands, and they
weoere close at hbome; by struggling men
and they were potient In thele greater
hope: by poverty, and it was rich, In
almshouse, hospltal and jall, In mis
ery's every refuge, where viain man in
s lttle brief authority had not made
faust the door tud barred the spirit out,
he left his blessing and taught Berooge
his precepts,

1t wag n lopg night If it were only
a night, but Scrooge had his doubts of
this, because the Christmna holldays
appenred to be condensed into  the
apace of time they passed together. It
wne strange, too, that while Serooge
remained unaltered In his outward
form the ghost grew older, clearly old-
er. Scrooge had observed this change,
but never spoke of it until they left n
ehildren’s Twelfth Night party, when,
looking at the spirit as they stocl to-
gethier In an open place, he notleed that
its hnlr wans gray.

“Are splirits’ lives so short?' asked
Scrooge. -

“My life upon this globe Is vegy
brief,” replied the ghost. “It ends to-
night.”

“Tonight!" cried Scrooge.

“Ponight at midnight.
time is drawing near.”

The bell struck 12.

Berooge looked about him for the
ghost and saw it not. As the last
atroke ceased to vibrate he remember-
ed the prediction of old Jacob Mariey
and, lifting up his eyes, beheld a solemn
phantom, draped and hooded, coming
like n mist nlong the ground toward
him.

TS
Chapler

Four

I'HE LAST OF THE SPIRITS.

Hark! The

HE phantow slowly,
gravely, silently
approached, When
it came near him
Scrooge bent down
upon his knee, for
in the very air
through which this

spirit woved it seemed to scatter gloom

and mystery.

1t was shrouded in a deep black gar.
ment, which concealed its head, Its
face, its form, and left nothing of It
vislble save one outstretched hand.
But for this it would have been diffi-
cult to detach its figure from the night
and separate it from the darkness by
which it was surrounded.

He felt that it was tall and stately
when It came beside him and that {ts
mysterious presence filled him with a
sulemn dread. He knew no more, for
the spirit pelther spoke nor moved.

“I am in the presence of the Ghost of
Christmas Yet to Come?" sald Scrooge,

The spirlt answered not, but polnted
downward with its hand.

“You are about to show wme shadows
of the things that have not happened,
but will happen In the time before us,"
Scrooge pursued., *lIs that so, spirit?’

The upper portion of the garment
wins coniracted for an Instant in its
folds, as if the spivit had inclined Its
head. That wans the only answer he
recelved.

Altbough well used to ghostly com-
pany by this time, Scrooge feared the
gllent shape so much that his legs
trembled beneath him, and bhe found
that he could hardly stand when he
prepared fo follow It. The spirlt
paused a moment, a8 observing his
condition and giving him time to re-
cover.

But Scrooge was all the worse for
this, It thrilled him with a wvague,
uncertain horror to know that behind
the dusky shroud there were ghostly
eyes iotently fixed upon him, while he,
though he stretched his own to the ut-
most, could see nothing but a spectral
hand and one great heap of black.

“(jhost of the Fuature,” he exclaimed,
“] fear you more than any specter 1
have se¢en. But, as | know your pur-
pose is to do me good and as I hope
1o be apnother man from what I was, I
nm prepared to bear you company and
do It with a thankful heart. Will you
not spenk to met"

It gave him no reply. The band was
pointed straight before them.

“Lead on,” sald Berooge, “lead on.
The night I3 waning fast, and it {s pre-
clous time 1o me, I know. Lead on,
splvit,”

The phantom moved away as it hoad
come toward him. Scrooge followed in
the shadow of its dress, which bore him
up, he thought, and carried him nlong,

They scarcely seemed to enter the
city, for the city rather seemed to
spring up about them and encompass
them of its own act. But there they
were in the heart of it, om 'change,
asmong the merchants, who hurried
up and down and chinked thé money
in their pockets, and conversed In
groups, and looked at thelr watches,
and trified thoughtfully with thelir
great gold geals, and so forth, as
Berooge had seen them often.

The spirit stopped beslde one little

knot of busindsd men. Obscrving thnt
one hand was polnted to them, Scrooge
advanced to lsten to thelr talk,

“No,” asald n great fat man with a
monstrous chin; “I don't know much
about It elther way, 1 only know he's
dend.”

“When did he dle?
or,

“Last night, 1 believe."

“Why, whaut was the matter with
bim?" nsked a third, taking a vast
quantity of snuff out of a very large
snuffbox, “T thought he'd pever die.”

"God knows,” sald the first, with a
yawn,

“What has he done with his money "
asked n red faced gentleman with o
pendualons excrescence on the end of hiy
nose that shook ke the gills of o tur:
key coch.

“1 haven't heard,” said the man with
the large chin, yowning ngnin. *“Left
It to his company, perlinps. He hasn't
left it to me. That's all T know."

This plensantry was recelved with a
general lnugh,

“It's likely to be n very cheap funer:
nl,” suld the same speaker, “for upon
my life 1 don't know of anybody to go
to It. Buppose we make up a party
and volunteer.”

“I don't mind going If & lunch is
provided,” observed the gentleman
with the exerescence on his nose. “But
I must be fed, If T make one.”

Another lnughed.

*“Well, 1 am the most disinterested
nmong you, after all snld the first
gpenker, “for 1 never wenr black
gloves, and 1 never eat lunch, But 1Tl
offer to go If anybody else will. When
1 come to think of it, I'm not at all
sure that 1 wasn't his most partienlar
friend, for we used to stop and speak
whenever we met. By, by!"

“Sphit,” sald Scrooge, shudderiug
from head to foot, "I see, 1 see. Tho
enge of this un- :
happy man might
be my own. My
life tends that
way now. Merel-
ful heaven, what
15 this?"

He recolled In
terror, for the
scene had chang-
ed, and now he
almost touched a
bed, a bare, un-
curtiined bed, on
which, beneath a Z
ragrged sheet, "MERCIFUL HEAVEN,
there lay a some- WHAT 18 THIBT"'
thing covered up, which, though It was
dumb, announced itself In awfal lan-
gunge.

The room waus very dark, too dark to
be observed with any accuracy, though
Serooge glanced round it In obedience
to a seeret lmpulse, anxious to know
what kind of room it was. A pale
Hght, rising In the outer air, fell
stralghit upon the bed, and on it, un-
watched, unwept, uncared for, was the
body of this man.

He lay in the dark, empty house with
not o man, & woman or a child to say
he was kind to me in this or that and
for the memory of one kind word I will
be kind to him. A cat was tearing at
the door, and there wns a sound of
gnawing rats beneath the hearthstone,
What they wanted In the room of
death and why they were so restless
and disturbed Scrooge did not dare to
think.

“Splirit,” he sald, “this 1s a fearful
place, In leaving 1t 1 shall not leave
its lesson, trust me, Let us go!”

Still the ghost pointed with an un-
moved finger to the head.

“1 understand youn," Scrooge return-
ed, “and I would do it if I could, But
I have not the power, splrit, 1 have
not the power.'"

Agunin It seemed to look upon him,

“If there s any person In the town
whoe feels emotion caused by this
mun's death,” said Scrooge, “show thnt
person to me, spirit, 1 beseech you!"

The phantom sprend its dark robe
before him for 8 moment ke n wing.
and, withdrawing It, revealed a room
by daylight, where a mother and her
children were. :

Bhe was expecting some oune and
with anxlous eagerness, for she walk-
ol up and down the room, started at
svery sound, looked out from the win-
oo, glanced at the clock, trled, but in
vain, to work with her needle and
could bardly bear the volces of the
children in their play.

At length the long expected knock
was heard. She hurried to the door
and met her busband, a mwan whose

ingquired anoth:

face was careworn and depressed,
though be was young, There was a
remarkable expression In It now, a

kind of serlons dellght, of which he
felt ashamed nnd which he struggled
to repress.

He sat down to the dinner that had
been hoarding for him by the fire, and
when sbe asked him faintly what
news, which was not until after a long
sllence, e nppeared embarrassed how
to answer,

“Is It pood.” she said, “or bad? to
help him.

“Bad,"” he answered,

“We are quite rulned ¥

“No. There Is hope vet, Carollne.'"

“If he relents,” she sald, amazed,
“there s, Nothing is past hope if such
0 miracle has happened."

“Fle Is past relenting,” sald her hus.
band, “He |s dead."”

She wus a4 mild and patient creature
if her face spolke truth. But she was
thankful In her soul to hear it, and she
sald so, with chisped hands, She pray-
ed forgiveness the next moment and
was sorry, but the first was the emo-
tlon of her heart.

“What the half drunken woman
whom 1 told you of lnst night sald to
me when I trled to see him and obtaln
a week's delay, and what 1 thought
Wag o mere excuse to avold me, tirng
at to have beepn quite true. He was
I ot only 1, but dying then."
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We wish to call your at-
tention to this fact

WE ARE SOLE AGENTS

IN PERRYSBURG FOR

“"MENZ
EASE”

SILOES

The Shoe for Service, comfort and
ease. When youcan buy a more comfort-
able, long-wearing shoe for the same money,
why look further?

The Boys’ Shoe that
satisfies parents because
they fit right, wear long
and save money.

A stronger better-made Boys’ Shoe
can not be made.

We also have a com-
plete line of men’s, wom-
ens’ and children’s shoes,
felts, rubbers, arctics, etc.,
in different makes.

F. C. EBERLY

PERRYSBURG




